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DECEMBER 5, 1953 


CELTICS ROMP, 97-79, 
OVER MILWAUKEE 


By Clif Keane, The Boston Globe 


The Celtics found their softest touch of the season in the 
Milwaukee Hawks, whipping the cellar occupants, 97-79, at the 
Garden last night at the tag end of the triple-header. 

It was the Celtics biggest scoring night as they racked up 60 
points in the first half to race away from the Hawks, who had 
bothered them considerably in the first 24 minutes with their slow 
possession ball. 

Old Max Zaslofsky led the scoring with 28 points. Boston's 
heaviest scorer was Bob Cousy, off to a slow start but a prime 
factor in the second-half surge. 


Close at Half-Time 


The Celtics led by 11 points after 7:50 of the first period. 
But the Hawks made pests of themselves through the second 
chapter when they went ahead by a single point five times. At the 
end of the half the Celtics led, 37-35. 

Names like Gene Dyker and the antiquated Red Holtzman, 
who was shooting like a demon from the outside, kept the Celtics 
hemmed in through the half, but the strong bench the Celtics now 
boasts fairly ran away from the visitors in the second half. 

At the half-way mark of the third period, the Hawks trailed 
by only two points, but with Bill Sharman steadily walking to the 
foul line, and hitting with a pair of soft shots from 15 feet out, the 
Celtics gradually started pulling away from the Hawks and led, 
62-57, at the end of the quarter. 

Over those final 12 minutes the Hawks were straggling in 
and out of the game, while Red Auerbach's charges, with Bob 
Donham leading the assault, wore out the strings. 

Four of the Celtics went into double figures, with Ed 
Macauley (18), Sharman (16) and Donham (12) trailing Cousy. 
The Hawks also had a quartet in double figures with Holtzman 
(12), Toshoff (11) and Lou Hitch (10) earning their pay for the 
night. 

Cousy led in the assist department, and his 10 field goals in 
18 attempts was by far his best shooting record thus far. 

The Celtics now head for a four-game road trip, starting 
with Baltimore this afternoon, and then traveling to Rochester, 
Philly and New York Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday. 
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JANUARY 26, 1975 


CELTICS SHOW 
BRAVES OLD-TIME 
FORM IN 107-93 ROMP 


By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


John Havlicek said it first. Others soon commented that it 
was a night like the old Boston Celtics used to have all the time. 
A night the Buffalo Braves won't forget for awhile. 

"We played good team defense," said Havlicek. "And that's 
the name of the game. And to that we added balanced scoring, 
something the great Celtics of the past used to always have. We 
never seemed to have a guy in the top 10 scorers but we always 
had four or five players scoring in double figures." 

The 15,320 fane, who somehow got through the shuffle of 
Bruins fans outside the Garden, got what they came for last night. 
The Celtics halted the braves' seven-game winning streak with a 
convincing 107-93 victory, despite a combined 66-point output 
by Bob McAdoo and Randy Smith. And in doing so, Boston 
boosted its own winning streak to seven games and its Atlantic 
Division lead over Buffalo to 2.5 games. 

McAdoo poured in 38 points and anybody who doesn't think 
he's one of the greatest shots to come down the pike just doesn't 
know what he's talking about. And Randy Smith added 28 more, 
18 in the second half when people were wondering why the 
Celtics didn't just run the Braves right back to Lake Erie. But the 
rest of the Braves contributed a net total of 27 points. That kind 
of scoring isn't going to beat a red hot team like Boston has 
become lately. 

"When he scores, and the rest of the team doesn't," said Paul 
Silas, "We feel that we have an advantage." 

Added Jo Jo White: "Team balance is what we work for on 
both offense and defense. We were able to hit the open man 
consistently on offense, and that's what it's all about. We played a 
much better game of team defense than they did." 

Dave Cowens, star of the Celtics' last two victories, had 24 
points and 13 rebounds in leading Boston, but for a change he 
had plenty of help. White had 22, Havlicek 18, Silas 17 and Don 
Chaney 16. That's what you call balance, with a Capitol "B." 

McAdoo had 15 points at halftime, and the Celtics led, 
41-37. Despite the injuries to Erie Di Gregorio and Garfield 
Heard, who both played briefly, the Braves were holding their 
own in a game which Coach Jack Ramsay said was all too 
physical for him. 

But Coach Tom Heinsohn again installed Cowens near the 
low post at the start of the third quarter, and things started to 
happen. If the big redhead wasn't driving for one of his patent 


jump hook shots, he was setting up a quick pass to White or 
Havlicek. And if he missed, the Celtics had trusty tall Paul 
undemeath, cleaning house. Silas added 10 rebounds and two 
steals to his point totals. 

Boston went ahead by 10 points at 53-43 and never looked 
back. Once Buffalo closed to within four, 67-63. But in the last 
two minutes of the third period, a sizzling layup by Silas and a 
couple of baskets by Cowens made it, 74-65, and the end, was 
predictable. 

Buffalo never got closer than seven points after that, and 
with five minutes left, the crowd started to chant "We're No. 1, 
We're No. 1." Nobody seemed of a mind to argue the point. 

"It was a good win for us," said Celtic coach Tom Heinsohn. 
"No, a super win for us. We battled them as a team and 
everybody made a contribution." 
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DECEMBER 4, 1951 


BRUINS SCORE IN 
EVERY PERIOD, TURN 
BACK HAWKS, 3 TO 1 


Take Over Third Place; Only 5931 Turn Out 
By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


Continuing to display a lot of drive and hustle, the Bruins hit 
for a goal in every period at the Garden night to knock off the 
Chicago Black Hawks, 3 to 1, and move into third place ahead of 
the idle Montreal Canadiens. 

Davey Creighton, Johnny Peirson and Bill Ezinicki were the 
goal producers who brought the Boston team back after Chicago 
was sent ahead in the first prtiod by Pete Babando who has been 
trouble-some to the B's on several occasions since he was traded 
away a few years ago. 

Babando's goal was particularly annoying to the Bruins and 
the small gathering of 5391, because it came while the Hawks 
were short-handed. 


Horeck Penalized 


Pete Horeck, another ex-Bruin, was in the cooler for 
hooking Peirson on a promising scoring play when Babando 
grabbed a Milt Schmidt pass. 

Pete swerved around Bill Quackenbush and sent a hard drive 
right down the alley past Sugar Henry at 11:34. 


Creighton Ties Score 


A couple of the youngsters who have injected new pep into 
the Bruins in the last week or so, collaborated on the equalizer a 
few minutes before the end of the opening period. 

The Hawks were swarming for the Boston goal when 
Peirson grabbed the plug and sent Moose McIntyre and 
Creighton speeding on a breakaway. 

Lee Fogolin was caught alone on the defense, and before he 
could make a move, McIntyre passed across to Creighton who 
sent a low liner into far corner from well over on the left. 


The Bruins took advantage of a manpower edge to go ahead 
at 10:46 in the second. Al Dewsbury had been chased only 20 
seconds earlier for holding and Red Sullivan started the pay-off 
play in motion. 

Sully slipped the puck to Adam Brown who fired from just 
inside the blue line. Harry Lumley blocked that one, but the puck 
came out onto Peirson's skates. After the goalie missed a swipe at 
the disc, Peirson smashed it past him. 

Ezinicki's tally at 1:11 in the third evoked a real roar 
because it was wild William's first of the season. Ezzie connected 
on a slap shot from the inner rim of the left face-off circle after 
Bill Quackenbush and Lorne Ferguson had clicked on good 
passes. 

Afforded good protection, Henry had one of his less 
strenuous evenings with 19 stops to Lumley's 29. The Boston 
goaler came up with some good ones in the first two sessions, 
however, particularly in stopping a dangerous flurry in the last 
two minutes of the second. 


CRACKED ICE 


Eddie Goodfellow was remarking before the game that the 
injury jinx is still plaguing the Hawks who had incredible bad 
luck last season. . .Freddie Hucul, promising rookie forward is in 
a hospital undergoing tests on his legs which go dead when he 
steps on the ice. 


Steve Witiuk and Pat Lundy who were called up from the 
Chicago A.H.L. farm at St. Louis, both are sidelined now. . . 
.Witiuk has a groin pull and Lundy a charley horse. . . .Harry 
Taylor, former Toronto player, was on loan from St. Louis just 
for last night's game, to give the Hawks three full sets of 
forwards. 


Jack Stewart made his first appearance here in quite a spell, 
but he took only an occasional turn on defense. . . ."I'm still 
getting back into shape," said the former all-star who was 
sidelined earlier in the season with a skull fracture. . . Black Jack 
was out most of last season with a back ailment. 


ke 


The Bruins play in New York tonight, practice here Friday 
noon, and then head for Chicago for a Sunday date. 
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MARCH 19, 1978 


FEISTY BRUINS RAKE 
LEAFS, 6-4 


By Francis Rosa, The Boston Globe 


It's almost as though it were a common plot - the way these 
teams come into the Garden and try to hit it out with the Bruins. 
It's like one team saying to another, "Play them aggressively, 
physically, show them." 


So the Toronto Maple Leafs tried to show them last night at 
the Garden. Instead, the Bruins showed them how that kind of 
contact hockey should be played and skated away with a 6-4 
victory over the Leafs. 

A sellout crowd roared its way through five fights in the first 
two periods, then lifted the roof off the Garden for a Terry 
O'Reilly goal late in the second period. Three quick goals settled 
the game for the Bruins in the third period, and now that 
first-place lead over Buffalo (Adams Division) is five points. And 
the Bruins have still played one less game. 

O'Reilly's goal is the kind you'll see once a year, the kind 
you'll never forget. "The best goal I've ever seen," said Bruins 
coach Don Cherry. "The best goal of the year." 

Not only was it that pretty - it was also pretty critical, the 
biggest goal of the night. 

This is what preceeded it: Two periods of hectic, physical 
hockey that featured four goals, two per team, and five fights. 

Now, for O'Reilly's goal. 

Peter McNab - he too had a pretty critical goal, Boston's 
fourth - sent O'Reilly winging down the middle with a good pass 
at the Toronto blue line. 

O'Reilly came inside right defenseman Ian Turnbull, went 
left on rookie defenseman Trevor Johansen, and now was in 
alone on goalie Mike Palmateer. Palmateer started out, drifting 
back, "I thought," said Boston goalie Ron Grahame, "that 
Palmateer had played it right." 

"T had a lot of time to make the play," said O'Reilly. "I didn't 
think I could go right because I thought someone was catching up 
to me from that side. He came out and I went left and put the 
puck under his arm." Palmateer had stretched out his arm from 
his prone position, but O'Reilly's along-the-ice shot was already 
under it. 

"That goal," said Grahame, "sent us off the ice with a big 
lift, and I'm sure it affected them." That's because it came with 
2:31 left in the second period - after the Leafs had battled the 
Bruins to a 2-2 score. 

"T think we play better when it's close," said Grahame, "and 
we came out so strong in the third period." 

So strong, indeed, that a 3-2 game became a 6-2 game in just 
about five minutes. the Bruins rattled goals past Palmateer: one, 
two, three - McNab, Stan Jonathan, Rick Middleton. The Bruins 
acted as though they weren't going to let the Leafs touch the puck 
and they swarmed all over them in the corners of the attacking 
zones. But, then, that's the Bruins' trademark. 

McNab's goal came at 45 seconds, an eight-footer by the 
goalie's right, his 35th of the season. 

Jonathan's, his 25th, was a 30-footer from slot left, across to 
the far corer. "The goalie came across to my side and I hit it 
back to the other side on him," said Jonathan. 

Middleton's goal - his 20th - was a short lift from the right 
front on the kind of pass everyone expects Jean Ratelle to make. 

The Maple Leafs rallied a little, getting goals from Pat 
Boulette and Borje Salming to close the gap to 6-1, pulled the 
goalie with 1:15 to play - and the Bruins refused to let them have 
a good shot. 

The fights? In an aggressive game such as this one, they're 
inevitable. The Bruins, you know, won't back down to any one, 
neither man nor beast. 
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APRIL 21, 1962 


RED SOX EDGE TIGERS, 
4TO3 


Schwall, Radatz, Big 3d Clinch It 
By Roger Birtwell, The Boston Globe 


Wish Egan, the late great scout of the Tigers, yesterday must 
have turned over in his grave. 

Two pitchers from southern Michigan - whom the Tigers 
have overlooked - hurled the Red Sox to a 4 to 3 victory over the 
Tigers before 12,500 at Fenway Park. 

But the story of game hinged around the pitching of Frank 
Lary, the crack righthander of the Tigers. 

After the third inning, Lary - switching to a baffling 
succession of knuckle balls - held the Red Sox to a pair of 
lonesome singles. 

But Lary shut the gate too late. 

Using his normal assortment of pitches, Lary was thumped 
for five hits and four runs in the third inning. 

Then, realizing that his fastballs, curves and sliders were 
less effective because of a leg injury that hampered his delivery, 
he threw more knuckleballs than he ever had thrown in one game 
before. 

Lary was hampered by a muscle pull in his left leg, an injury 
he received a week ago Friday running out a three-bagger that 
beat the Yankees. 

Before a crowd that included nine members of the 1912 
world champion Red Sox, on hand to celebrate the golden 
anniversary of Fenway Park, Schwall and Lary pitched shutout 
ball for the first two and a half innings. 

But Chuck Schilling, with only one hit in 26 previous at bats 
this season, opened the third with a single - on a slider that didn't 
slide - to center field. 

Schwall sacrificed, Pete Runnels walked and Ed Bressoud - 
hitting safely in his eighth game - scored Schilling with a single 
to center. 

Carl Yastrzemski followed by lofted a high curve high off the 
left field fence for two bases. This scored Runnels and moved 
Bressoud to third, from whence he scored when Jim Pagliaroni 
lashed a fast ball for a line single to left. 

Malzone, on an inside slider, hit a ground single to left. this 
scored Yastrzemski and, still with only one down, the Red Sox 
had a 4 to 0 lead. 

But, on the attack, the Sox were through for the day. 

Lary, convinced he couldn't use his normal pitches 
effectively, switched to knuckleballs. Only three Red Sox 
reached base the rest of the afternoon - Schwall with a single in 
the fourth, Lu Clinton with a single in the sixth, and Carroll 
Hardy with a walk on the heels of Clinton's single. 

It was all a question of whether Schwall, still seeking his 
first victory after two defeats, could hold Kaline, Cash, Colavito 
and Co. in check. 

The Tigers began to creep up. 

Bill Bruton opened the fourth with a walk. Al Kaline 
followed with a home run into the left field net, and the Sox lead 
was reduced to two. 

Schwall stopped the Tigers until the eighth when Norman 
Cash, leading off, crashed a home run over the Red Sox bull-pen 


into the right field seats. It was No. 4 this season for Cash, and 
the Boston lead was cut to one. 

Schwall struck out Rocky Colavito, made Boros ground to 
Malzone, but pinch-hitter Larry Osbourne walked. Vic Wertz 
pinch-hit for catcher Dick Brown and grounded out. 

Schwall was a little tired, and Manager Mike Higgins took 
no chances. 

Dick Radatz, who once pitched for Michigan State and 
spends his Winters teaching in Royal Oak, took the mound for 
the Sox in the ninth. 

Radatz got pinch-hitter Charlie Maxwell on a_ harsh 
grounder to Runnels. Jake Wood struck out and Bruton grounded 
to the second base side of Schilling. Chuck bobbled it, then with 
a quick throw from the ground, nailed bruton at first for the final 
out. 

Radatz - in five relief appearances totaling six and a third 
innings - has totaled ten strikeouts, yielded only one hit. 
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JULY 15, 1983 


RED SOX STEW 
ATHLETICS, 10-7 


Hoffman Keys Offense, Defense 
By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


The name of Glenn Hoffman isn't always the first that comes 
to mind when you think of the Red Sox' offense. He's best known 
as a defensive shortstop whose .250 batting average won't scare 
anyone. 

But it was Hoffman who turned out to be the key contributer 
to a 10-7 Red Sox victory over the Oakland Athletics before a 
crowd of 25,243 last night at Fenway Park. 

Hoffman did it with his glove, snuffing out a rally in the 
sixth inning with a brilliant stop and a force play that kept the 
game at 4-4. 

More important, he did it with his bat, driving in two runs 
with a bases-loaded single in the sixth that started Boston on the 
way to a five-run explosion that put the game out of reach. 

"I always tell people when they talk about shortstops," 
declared red Sox manager Ralph Houk, "that Glenn Hoffman is 
underrated. He's the most underrated shortstop in the American 
League. The play he made in the sixth might have been the 
gamesaver for us. But I'm not surprised because I've never seen 
him throw a ball away. 

"Sure, he's hitting only .250. But in a close game, he;s a 
good a clutch hitter as we have. If he hust stays at .250 and gives 
us good defense like he has all year, I'll be happy." 

Now it may seem ironic afterward that a defensive player 
should be taking the bow in a 10-7 victory in which both sides 
collected a total of 26 hits (13 each), including three home runs 
and three triples. 

This was no night for the lovers of fine pitching. the 
onslaught started when Dwight Evans hit a two-run homer for 
Boston to help wipe out a 3-1 deficit. Wade Boggs and Jerry 
Remy each added triples for Boston, which in the last 16 games 
has pounded out 190 hits and 109 runs in compiling a 9-7 record. 

Dave Lopes and Billy Almon each had homers for Oakland, 


and Dwayne Murphy scored after his three bagger in the second 
inning. Ricky Henderson stole 3 bases, but none of this stopped 
the Athletics from losing their sixth straight. 

When the game was really on the line, it wasn't so much the 
big guns who came through, but Hoffman and_ the 
much-maligned Mark Clear, who is slowly regaining the form he 
displayed during the early part of 1982. Clear pitched 3.1 innings 
and wound up the victor. 

Clear was on the mound when Hoffman made the defensive 
play. Starter Bruce hurst had loaded the bases with two out in the 
sixth, giving up a double to Mike Heath, walking Henderson and 
finally hitting Rick Peters. 

Dave Lopes, the next hitter, hit a bullet toward the middle. 
But hoffman made a dive to flag the ball down and without 
getting up flipped it to second to Remy for the forceout. 

"Lopes is a difficult hitter to defvend," said Hoffman. "So 
this time, I played him straight away. I got the ball in my glove, 
which was good. But the first time I reached for it, I couldn't pull 
it out. I reached again and threw. Luckily, it beat the runner." 

There was less luck involved in Hoffman's game-winning 
hit. With the score tied, 4-4, the Red Sox brought through against 
former teammate Tom Burgmeier, who helped them by making a 
rare throwing error after a leadoff single by Reid Nichols. 

Dave Stapleton put down a sacrifice bunt, and Burgmeier 
elected to go to second. But Burgmeier double pumped and then 
threw wildly, putting runners on second and third. 

Houk sent out righthanded hitter Jeff Newman, a former A's 
catcher, to bat for Rich Gedman, and Newman was intentionally 
walked in order for burgmeier to face the Red Sox shortstop. 

Hoffman hit the second pitch to left, scoring Nichols and 
Stapleton. One out later, Boggs drove in two runs with his triple 
and scored himself on a single by Tony Armas. 

"I know burgy is a tough pitcher,” said Hoffman, "and he 
was trying to get a fastball from the middle of the plate anyway. 
But I just went out and got the pitch and pulled it. 

"I know I'm hitting only .250. But if I can do that, and we 
still win games, it will be fine with me. Lately, I think I'm getting 
better. I hit .280 my first year up here, and I think I can get that 
high again. I've learned a lot." 

Given new life, Clear finished up, but not without some 
misfortune. He gave an unearned in the seventh and had no one 
to blame but himself. He made a two-base error that led to a 
run-scoring double by Billy Almon. 

The A's got two more runs in the ninth on a home run by 
Almon. But the important thing, said Houk, was the fact that 
Clear came through for the Red Sox. 

"We've got to have that out of him," said Houck. "We're not 
going to win if we have to run Bob Stanley out there every night. 
The important thing about Clear is that he's the one guy, who 
when he is on, has the stuff to get out any major league hitter. His 
fastball is good. He's got to be more consistent with his curve 
ball." 

Clear is the first to admit that he lacks the consistency that 
goes with being a top reliever. But now that there is a need for 
someone to help Bob Stanley in clutch situations, Clear should 
get more work. 

"My fastball is as good as it's ever been," said Clear. "But I 
still need to be more consistent with my breaking ball. It's a fine 
line, really, between good and horsefearhers. I feel I'm right there 
now. But I expect to get better." 
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DECEMBER 1, 1935 


REDSKINS RALLY IN 
LAST PERIOD TO BEAT 
PIRATES 


Long March Nets One Touchdown, Another 
Comes Quickly to Offset Niccolai's Field Goal 
and Set Final Count at 13-3 


By Ernest Dalton, The Boston Globe 


Marching gallantly through a blinding snowstorm, for 87 
yards and a fourth period touchdown, the Boston Redskins came 
from behind to defeat the Pittsburg Pirates, 13 to 3, yesterday at 
Fenway Park, a second touchdown being rushed over right on the 
heels of the tally that really won the game. 

Pug Rentner and Jim "Sweet" Musick were the big shots as 
the Boston pros broke their league record losing streak of eight 
straight, and watching the boys come through were 1475 
feminine guests of the management, and 65 who paid their way 
into the park. 

It was the final home game of the year for the Redskins, 
whose only other victory came in the opener in September. 


Series Now Een 


It was the second meeting of the Pirates and Redskins, as the 
other game, at Pittsburg, was won by the Buccaneers, 6 to 0, on 
two field goal plecement shots by Armand Niccolai, 
ex-Duquesne University three-point kicker. Yesterday, Armand 
tried often to chalk up another personal victory over the Bostons, 
and for a time, looked as if he might succeed. 

Seven times Armand attempted to hoist the pigskin over the 
Boston crossbar, but only once, from the 21 yard line, halfway 
through the second period, did he make it. 

Here is how the Redskins staged the victory march. As the 
teams changed goals for the final period, the Pirates were on the 
Boston 46. Three rushes lost three yards, Gildea punted, and Pug 
Rentner ran it back 10 yards to his 13-yard marker. Rentner hit 
the line for five, and Pinkert romped to his 32. Rentner made a 
first down at the 42. Musick went through for nine, and Rentner 
once more for a first down at the other 45. 

Rolling along, the Redskins then hit a snag. Musick 
recovered a fumble for a yard loss, and Rentner lost five more on 
an end run. musick bucked the line for seven, and on fourth 
down, nine to go, the Redskins passed. This was the pass good 
for five, but Pittsburg was detected holding Charley Malone and 
the penalty gave Boston first down on the Buccaneer 36. 

Two plays gained two yards, and a fight started on the 
second play. Third down had Rentner looping around left end to 
the 20, and then Musick belted the line for three yards, and 
another fight started. 

Rentner made two more, and Musick then batted his way to 
the five. From there, three line plunges took the ball to the 
one-inch line, from where Musick carried over. Musick place 
kicked the extra point to make it 7-3. 

Another minute or so, and the Redskins put the game on ice, 
through a fumble and a Rentner sprint. Pittsburg received the 
kickoff, Wetzel getting the boot. He got up to the 25, and Tosi 


with a slam-bang tackle, turned Wetzel into a pretzel, and the 
Pirate fumbled. 

Turk Edwards recovered at the 21, and after two rushes 
gained a few yards, Rentner romped through the line, smashed 
his way clear at the 10-yard line, and cantered over for a 
touchdown. 


Many Thrilling Plays 


The 8000 odd persons who braved the inclement weather 
had plenty to talk about after yesterday's game, even besides the 
topic of a Redskin victory. Gildea, Pittsburg back, gave a swell 
exhibition of passing and punting with a soaking wet ball, one of 
his quick kicks carrying 50 yards from scrimmage, and another 
68 yards. 

Intercepted passes, and there were a flock of them, gave 
several Pirate backs a chance to show nifty open-field running on 
the slippery field, Wetzel and Caspter featuring at that. 

For the Redskins, the team showed a brand new end run, at 
least one that worked, with Rentner doing most of the ball 
lugging. Tosi was in his usual form, while the Boston first line 
was great, always stopping the Pittsburg attack and forcing 
field-goal shots. 


Bis he 2s 2s ois he 2s 2s ois fe oie 2s 2s fe he 2s fe fe 2s os fe fe 2s ois ie fe fe 2s a fe 2s ois ok fe fe oie os fe fe oie os ok 2k ois 28 2 2s ois ok ok ok ok 


OCTOBER 31, 1987 


PATRIOTS FINISH IT 
WITH A KICK 


By Mark Blaudschun, The Boston Globe 


FOXBOROUGH - It had all come apart on the Patriots. 
They were tired and beat up, and the Los Angeles Raiders were 
snarling across the line of scrimmage at them, having erased a 
17-point deficit in less than 15 minutes. 

With only 46 seconds left in yesterday's game, the Patriots 
could have readied themselves for the overtime almost everyone 
in the Sullivan Stadium crowd of 60,664 expected. They could 
have run a few safe plays, then headed for the sideline to regroup. 

But Steve Grogan had a different idea. The Patriot 
quarterback, again entering the game from stage right as the 
replacement for an injured Tony Eason, had worked too hard to 
let this one get away in the gathering twilight. 

"He came into the huddle," said wide receiver Irb=ving 
fryar, "and said, 'We're going after it.'" 

And so he did. Cooly, efficiently and, ultimately, 
successfully, as the Patriots pulled out a 26-23 victory on Tony 
Franklin's second-chance 29-yard field goal with one second 
remaining. 

But even that satisfaction had its price, as Franklin, who had 
made his six previous field-goal attempts (including three against 
the Raiders), missed from 34 yards on the previous play, only to 
be given a reprieve when the Raiders' Lionel Washington was 
detected offsides. 

"I don't think I've ever had my emotions going in such a 
wide range in such a short period of time," said guard Ron 
Wooten, part of a New England offensive line that played its best 
game of the season. 

"When I saw the flag, I said, 'There is a God," said fryar, 
who caught 6 bpasses for 107 yards and a touchdown in his best 


day of the season. 

For the longest time, the Patriots did not seem to need any 
intervention, divine or otherwise. 

Although they were jolted early by a series of injuries that 
had team physician Bert Zarins making house calls to midfield 
every few minutes, they seemed to gather themselves in 
adversity. 

When center Pete Brock went down with a knee injury in 
the second offensive series, Guy Morris replaced him without a 
hitch in the timing. When Eason, who is surely star-crossed this 
season, went down witha shoulder separation a few plays later, 
Grogan strapped on his neck brace and filled in as if he had been 
practicing all year, instead of just the past four days. 

Grogan (14 of 27, 282 yards, 1 touchdown) started slowly. 
"I was probably less prepared to play this game than any game 
I've played in a long time," he said. "I didn't expect to play." 

But Grogan used his experience. Although his timing wasn't 
razor sharp, it was close enough. 

And, for a change, the support was there. The offensive line, 
much maligned a week ago, and the running game, a concept that 
hadn't been working, started to mesh. 

A field goal by Franklin and a razzle-dazzle combination of 
Mosi Tatupu to Tony Collins had given the Patriots a 10-6 
halftime lead. 

Two more Franklin field goals and a 25-yard TD pass to 
Fryar made it 23-6 with 14:10 left in the game. 

But then it started to unravel, slowly at first, like a piece of 
string that kept getting tangled in the Patriots' feet. 

The raiders' offense, which was a no-show for most of the 
third quarter, suddenly looked like the unit of a few years ago. 

Rusty Higler used Marcus Allen and Bo Jackson as 
hobby-horses. He suddenly discovered All-Pro tight end Todd 
Christensen. 

Gradually, the New England lead disappeared. An 8-yard 
TD pass to Christensen, a 2-yard run by Allen, and then, with 
only 46 seconds left, a 39-yard field goal by Chris Bahr tied it at 
23. 

"You had to figure we came back from so far to catch up, 
you had to like our chances in overtime," said Christensen. "The 
momentum was going our way." 

But then Grogan shifted it. Instead of being cautious, he 
became bold. He looped a 40-yard pass to Stanley Morgan (6 
catches, 146 yards) for a first down on the Raider 40 with 35 
seconds left. 

Three plays, 14 seconds and 5 yards later, the Patrtiots faced 
a fourth-and-5 situation from the Raider 35 - meaning a 52-yard 
field goal attempt by Franklin. 

"T felt I could have made it," said Franklin, who had nailed a 
50-yarder in the first quarter. 

But Grogan wanted to get closer, so on fourth down, he 
threw an 11-yard pass to Greg Baty that brought the ball to the 
Raider 24 with 15 seconds left. 

A Grogan keeper up the middle got it 7 yards closer. It was 
time for Franklin to be a hero. 

But then came the first miss - and a penalty flag. 

"I was trying to anticipate the snap," said Washington, who 
anticipated a second too early. 

"It was the only time I was glad to see a flag," said Patriot 
offensive tackle Bruce Armstrong. 

"You usually don't get a second chance," said Franklin. 

Yesterday, he did. 
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